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Summary: 


One day Eddie is rocked in the belly of the moon, the next one he 
isn't. 


fairy tale. 


Author's Note: 


okay so this story is new and belong to me, also there 
could be some mistake some time I don't check it up 
well or my english is not that good (I speak spanish) 
but still. 

I hope you like it. 


It’s Christmas time, the snow paints in white the top of the houses, 
businessman walk quickly to theirs cars holding up theirs coffee cups, 
poor kids run around with someone’s wallet in their dirty pockets, 
crackheads do drugs under random bridges and beautiful little lights 
warm everybody’s hearts. 


A shy little kid is sitting in the small living room of his apartment, 
being cover up in multiple blankets and holding a cup of hot 
chocolate, the window behind he shows an amazing look to the rest 
of the small buildings in the city, so you can gest he really lives up 
there in the sky, the highest floor of the highest building. Inside the 
place is warm, a weird looking tree is cover in tiny red ornaments, 
the soft candles make the scratches of the paint in the wall make 
shadows, the smell of cookies is strong, the curtains are open, the 
floor is mopped and the tv is on a common Christmas movie, it is so 
lovely that you can almost miss the screams of the couple below 
them, the loud music from above and the cars in the sidewalk picking 
hookers up. 


“Mommy” he said, looking at her with his big brown puppy eyes, 
messy chocolate hair, a pink blush in his cheeks and light brown skin. 


“What do you need sweetheart?” She took a sit at his right side, 
making the old couch crack loudly. 


“Tell me that story again, please” He begged, knowing fully well she 
will. 


“Again? sweetie I have tell you that’s story at least a million times” 


“But I like it a lot, come on, and I will go to bed earlier” 


“Okay, but just this time” the boy’s smile grows bigger and his eyes 
light up even more, the woman clear her throat and begin “not such 
a long time ago, each and every one of the main elements where 
happily and in peace, the moon rocked in her belly a beautiful baby 
boy, the sun let a excited little kid play at the top of her head, the 
ocean showed a fascinated small boy the wonders of the sunken 
ships, the tallest tree let a calm kid lay in one of her branch to count 
how many stars where in the sky, the air lifted a innocent kid to then 
let him fall like if he was a feather and catch him before he touched 
the ground, a herd of wolves ran wild followed by a free boy and in 
the center of the earth brave girl was laughing at the different waves 
that the lava make, but then out of suddenly the moon passed in 
front of the sun and it was so beautiful that each end every one of the 
element were looking at they and didn’t realized that a mean star was 
stealing their children just because of her envy, putting them in the 
earthly life, to live and die like normal human beings, and they were 
so mad that turned her into a big black hole in the sky, and now 
every time one of their kids is sad a hurricane hit the coast, every 
time one of their kid is angry the heavy rain sinks a ship, every time 
one of their kids feel sick a volcano erupts, every time one of them is 
mistreated there is a drought and every time one of their kids is 
fooled there is a new epidemic”. 


“mom, but why they would do that?, not everybody is to blame for” 
he said, a confused face is showing. 


“because they are also moms sweety, and they want the best for their 
children even when it is not always the right thing to do, they would 
just give anything to make them happy” 


“mommy, where did you learned that story?” 


“I don’t know, Eddie, I think that I saw it in a dream, now there’s not 
time for more questions, go brush your teeth, put on your pajama and 
get in bed, I will kiss you good night in a moment” 


The boy jumped out of the couch and run to the bathroom as fast a 
he can, brush his teeth and went back to his room, he dress up and 
went straight to his bed, but there was something, a little light that 


caught his attention just before getting in the bed, the light that 
reflected on his new golden fish, he walked to the fishbowl with tiny 
steps and stopped in front of it, there was something inside of him, 
something that was telling him to touch it, it was so strong that he 
didn’t even realized his hand was already going to do it, he was so 
close, so close to touch the water when his mom walked in “EDDIE 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING, PUT YOU HAND OUT” she screamed, 
running to him and taking him by the wrist, but suddenly she let him 
go ah took a step back “sweety you know you are not allow to touch 
the fish or even the water, you know what happened to the last one, 
you want that for this one too?”, but there was no response 
“ANSWER ME, YOU WANT THAT FOR THIS ONE TOO?”. 


“No, I’m sorry” he answered, big tears at the edge of his eyes. 


“Eddie, you know you have to be strong, even when the feeling is 
strong, but you just can’t let it win, you brave enough to confront 
them” 


“but I’m trying, really hard, why isn’t it enough?” 


“sweety, you just have to keep trying and you will get it, okay, now 
got to sleep, I will wake you tomorrow to see your present okay?” 


“okay” 
“goodnight sweetheart” 


“goodnight mommy”. 


